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The Chreniclt Hiltorie 

Nim. I rauftdo as I may, tho patience be a tyred mire’ 1 
Yet fheel plod, and fome fay kniues hauc edges. 

And men may fleepcand hauc their throtes about them 
At that time, and there is the humour of it. 

Bar, Come y faith, lie bcftovv a breakfaft to make Piftoll 
And thee friendcs. What a plague ffiould wccarric kniues 
To cut our o wne throates. 

Nim. Yfaith lie liue as long as I may ,t hats the ccrtaine of it. 
And when I casnot liue any longer, He do as I ma y. 

And theres my reft, and the randcuous of it. 

Enter Piftoll and Hojles Quickly ibis wife. 

Bar. Godmorrow ancient Tifto/l. 

Here comes ancient Ptfioll, I prithee Nim be quiet. 

Nim. How do you my Hoft< i 
Pitt. Bafeflaue,callcft thoume hofte? 

Now by gads lugges I fwcare,I fcornc the title. 

Nor (hall my Nell kcepe lodging. 

Hojl. No by my troath not I,. 

For we canot bed nor boord half a fcore honeft gctlcWOUK 
That liue honeftly by the prick of their needle, 

But it is thought ftraight we keepe a bawdy-houfc, 

O Lord hecies Corporall Nims,now fhall 
We hauc »ilful adul try and murther committed i 
Good C orporall Nim (hew the valour of a man, 

And put vp your fword. 

Nim . Pulh. 

Tift. What doft thou pufh.thou prickeard cur oflfelandl 
Ntm, Will you fhogoffV I would haue you folus. 

P>&- Solus egregious dog, that folus in thy throtc, 

And in thy lungs, and which isworfe,within 
T by meffull mouth,! do retort that folus in thy 
Bowels, and in thy Iavv.perdic: for I can talkc. 

And Pitto/ls flafhing firy cock is vp. 

Nim. I am not Barha/om, you cannot coniure me t 
lhaue anhumour Piflollto knock you indifferently well, 
Andyou fall foule with m ePittoll, Ucfcoure you with my 
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papier in fair* rertncs.lfyou will walke offa little* 

He prick your guts a title in good termes. 

And theres the humour ofit. 

Pift. O braggard vile,and damned furious wight. 

The Graue doth gape, and groaning 
Death is neare, therefore exall. 

They dr awe. 

Bar. Heare me, he that ftrikes the firft blow, 
lie kill him, as I am a fouldier. 

Pitt. An oath of mickle might, and fury (ball abate. 

Ntm. lie cut your throat at one time or an other infaire 
And theres the humor ofit, (termes, 

Pitt. Couple gorge is the word ,1 thee defie agen : 

A damned hound.thinkft thou my fpoufe to get J 
No, to the powdering tubofinfamy. 

Fetch forth the lazarkitc ofCrefidcskinde, 

Doll Tear-fhcete, fhe by name, and her cfpowfe 
I hauc, and I will hold, the quandom quickly. 

For the oncly fhe and Paco, there it is inough. 

Enter the Boy. 

Boy. Hoftcs you muftcome ftraight to my tnaifter, 

And you Hod Piftoll. Good Bardolfe 

Put thy nofe betweene thc/hcctei,and do the office of a 

(warming pan. 

Noil, By ray troath heele yeeld the crow a pudding one 

He go to him, husband youle come? * ^ ^ 

P ar # Come P iftoll be friends, 
prithee be friends, and if thou wilt not be 
Enemies with roe too. 

Aft. I fhal hauc my eight fhillingsl woon ofyou at beating 
Pft. Bafcis the flaue that pay cs. 

bo** now ^ W1 ^ ^aue, an d theres the humor ofit. 

Pft* As manhood fhall compound. They draw. 

1 . S * r - He that ftrikes the firft blow, 

Be kill him by this fword. 

Sword is an oath, and oathesmuft hauc their coutfe, 
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